>: 





P tricks Prince ofTyt. 

3. gcnerrall prayfe to her, and care in vs at whofe cxDenr, 
tisdone. - ^ ce 

Cle. Thou art like the Harpie, 

Which to betray, doeft with thine Angcils face ceaze with 
thine Eagles talents* 

Dion. Y ere like one that fuperfticioufly, 
Doefwearetoo’th Gods, that Winter kills 
The FI iies,but yet I know, youle 
doc as I aduile. 


Gowtr. Thus time we wafte, & long leagues make rtiort, 
Sailc leas in Cocklcs,hauc and wiih but fort. 

Making to take our imagination, 

From bourne to bourne, region to region. 

By you being pardoned we commit no crime. 

To vfe one language, in cachfeucrall clime. 

Where out fceancs fecmestoliue, 

I doe belecch you 

To learne of me who (land with gappes 
To teach you. 

The ftages of our ftorie P tricks 

Is now againe thwarting thy wayward feas. 

Attended on by many a Lord and Knight, 

To (ec his daughter all his liues delight, 

OXAHdicanus goes along behind. 

Is left to goueme it,you beare in mind. 

Old Efccnes, whom Hellicnmu late 
Aduancdcin ti'meto great and hiceftate. 

Welllayling (hips, and bounteous winds 
Hauc brought 

This king to T/w-/w,thinkc this Pilatthought 
So with his fterage,fhall your thoughts gronc 
To fetch his daughter home, who firft is gone 
Like moats and ihadowes,fee them 
Moueawhile, 

Your cares vnto your eyes lie reconcile. 

Jbittr 



WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Pericles (STC 22334 ) LONDON, 160 


Pericles Pr its ct of Tyres. 

Enter Pericles at cue decre, vetth ell ku trajnc , Cleon nr.dDte- 
***** at the other . Cleon Jherres Pericles the ttmbc , whereat Pe* 
ricle* makes lament Alton , puts en facke-cloth, and in a mighty 
pajflon departs. * 

Gonr. Scehowbeleefemayfufferbyfowlcfhowe, 
This borrowed paffion Hands for true olde woe : 

-And Pericles in forrowe alldeuour'd, 

With fighes ihot through, and biggefttearcs ore-fliowr'd. 
Leaucs T'^^^,andaga/nejrribarGues <) heefweares 
Neuer to wa/h his face^nor cuthishayres : 

Hee put on fack-cioth, and to Sea he beares, 

A Temped which his mortal! vetfeii teares. 

And yet hec rydes k out, Nowe pleafeyou wit: 

The Epitaph is for Marina writ, by wicked Dicniza, 

The fair eft 3 fweetefl 3 and be ft lyes heere , 

Who withered in her firing of year e : 

She was of Tyrm the Kings daughter , 

On whomfowle death hath made this Jlaughtcr. 

Marina wasjhee call* d , and at her byrth , 

Thetis being prowd, frv allowed fome part ath* earth : 

^ ere ffff the earth fearing to be ore-flowed, 
mvL *jfl et ** tyth-childe ontheheauens be flowed* 

** e * e > ore P’ e ^cs andfwearcsjbeele neuer flint , 

Make raging B at t cry vponjhores of flint. 

No vizor docs become oiackc villanic. 

So well as (oft and tender flattcric : 

Ixt PerieUs belccuc his daughter s dead, 

And bearc his courfes to be ordered 5 
By Lady Tor/#*,, while our Stcarcmuftplar, 

His daughters woe and hcauic welladay. 
f ■J c r vn ,holic feruice i Patience then. 

And thmkcyou now are all in Mittelm. 

_ E 
Enter two gentlemen . 

i.GeMt. Didyoucucrhcarc the like? 


GVy/r. 



